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THE RIGHTEOUS MAN HAS NO FEAR. 
Behold, brethren, the reward of True Goodness. I collected $400,000 trom the Truly Good to elect a Truly Good President, and I don't care how 
many Truly Good banks are wrecked, or how many Truly Good bank officials go to jail, so long as I have the protection of a Truly Good press, made 
solid by my Truly Good advertisements, and a Truly Good President to back me up. 
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Wednesday, July 8th, 1891.—WNo. 748. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 








Wwe WILL Philadelphia learn what has happened to Wanamaker? 
News travels slowly in that sedate old burg. The true Philadelphian 
reads only Philadelphia papers; and the information he will get from those 
enterprising journals concerning Mr. Wanamaker will give him very little 
idea of the developments of the Wanamaker system of morality that are 
interesting the country at large. While the rest of the world is learning 
about Honest John’s ‘flier in Reading” with the late Mr. Lucas, and 
about the fraudulent Keystone Bank stock he held so innocently, and about 
the way he got out before the smash, and about the way the smash was 
mysteriously and miraculously held up till the elect cou/d get out — while 
we are conning these tragical tales and watching a heavily-gilded repu- 
tation crumble, the Philadelphia papers babble to their somnolent readers 
of the innocent and beautiful details of Mr. Wanamaker’s flourishing em- 


porium. 
* 
* * 


No talk in those columns of wicked partners and secret nocturnal 
visits to defaulting city officials! There the Philadelphian reads sweet 
things of the bargain counter and tender truths about ‘the lace depart- 
ment. In fact, as Mr. Swinburne might have put it if he had only 
thought of giving a Wanamakerian touch to that graceful but heathenish 
idyl, the Garden of Proserpine — There, where the world is quiet. There, 
where all trouble seems Dead winds and spent waves riot, in doubtful 
dream of dreams, The Philadelphia gentry May at the Spruce Street entry 
Observe the fine passement’rie, Much cheaper than it seems. Here all is 
peace forever, Here Lucas is forgot; They talk of Keystone never, And 
Bardsley mention not. But only silks and laces, And patent shoulder- 
braces, Powder for ladies’ faces, And caps for folks who yacht. There 
beyond porch and portal, In holy calm stands he —The John, the spot- 
less mortal, The pride of sanctity: He turns with agile motions From 
Faith to Fancy Notions, From Dress-Shields to Devotions, From Braid to 
Bethany. 





Mr. Peffer, of Kansas, has a hard row to hoe, and we shall watch his 
hoeing of it with interest. It is one thing to sit at home with your own 
friends, and discuss Utopian schemes for changing the course of human life 
and progress. It is another to go out into the world and endeavor to 
make those schemes sound reasonable and practicable. Anybody can do 
the first of these two things. A great many respectable folks of Boston 
raising have persuaded themselves — in the privacy of their Boston homes 
— that they were Bellamyites. But very few have ever made up their 
minds to bellamy — if that is the right verb — out in the cold world — and 
these few have not had an experience calculated to encourage the others. 


* 
* * 


It is well enough, in Kansas, to declare that the government should 
lend money on prospective crops, and do a general banking business for 
the benefit of the farmer, at rates that can not possibly be made to pay. 
But to have to support such doctrine in a national council composed of 
several hundred hard-headed politicians, most of them gifted with at least 
rudimentary sense of humor, is far from an inviting task; and we suspect 
that Peffer is just smart enough to realize this fact. If he does realize it, 
and tries to avoid doing the work which he was sent to Washington to do, 
there will be fun for the public when the Alliance opens its eyes to the 
situation and undertakes to discipline its chosen representative. Peffer is 
already giving signs of weakening in his capacity of political freak. He has 
published a magazine article in which he expresses great anxiety to prove 
to the East the entire reasonableness and fairness of the Mid-Western idea, 
which idea he sets forth much as Mr. Keely sets forth the idea of his motor, 
so that nobody can understand enough of it to condemn it. It is reported 
also: that he has had made for him, or has otherwise procured, civilized or 
semi-civilized clothes. If he shows up in the Senate, when his time comes, 
with the famous Pefferian beard abbreviated, the Kansas idea will be in 
serious danger of losing its champion —and the champion will be in 
serious danger of losing his constituency. 


Mr. Rudyard Kipling has been with us, and has gone. He came, and 
he went with an ostentatious secrecy that, so to speak, whistled in the 
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empty wind. He came under an assumed name, in charge of an avuncular 
clergyman; he checked his trunks by roundabout and curious ways; he 
dodged hither and thither in hacks to avoid the clamorous and multitudin- 
ous clouds of reporters who did not encompass him around, and the in- 
dignant lynchers of Chicago who did not seem to care about chasing him 
to his doom for saying disagreeable things about the windy city. And with 
an unparalleled magnanimity, he stepped softly and carefully off the 
western hemisphere, so as not to tilt up and disturb the equilibrium of the 
world. 
* 
* * 

Poor boy! He might have saved himself the trouble. Cephalic 
elephantiasis is not so rare a disease in this country that we are unable to 
recognize a case like his on sight. We have common humanity enough 
to have left him alone with his head. 

* 
* * 

But it is a pity that he could not have waited until the disease wore 
itself out, or, at least, until the head was a little reduced. For while he 
is temporarily unfitted to associate with the men of his own profession who 
would be of service to him and would help him in the profitable use of his 
fine natural powers, he seems to have struck a crowd in England who do not 
know enough to leave a man in his situation alone. His unfortunate novel 
is evidence that he has fallen into the hideous gang of self-styled Bohe- 
mians —the illustrators and authors and artists and poets whose work is 
rejected, and who sit in dark corners and rail at an unappreciative and 
uncomprehending populace. And that’s the very worst company in the 
world for a clever young man with a shockingly swelled head. They 
swell his head still more, and make him write novels with two tails — 
both bad. 





This is PucK, No. 748. Next week’s PUCK, No. 749, will be 
THE MIDSUMMER PUCK. 


It will contain additional pages of reading matter. It will be contained 
in a handsome illuminated cover. Its price will be, as usual, ten cents. 

A leading feature of the number will be the first of a series of «* HALF- 
TRUE TALES; STORIES FOUNDED ON FICTION,” by C. H. Augur, better 
known to PUCK’s readers by his pen-name, ‘Morris Waite.” Other 
contributors will be H. C. Bunner, Roy L. McCardell, Madeline S. Bridges, 
Flavel Scott Mines, Harry Romaine, Tudor Jenks. Cartoons and illustra- 
tions by F. Opper, C. Jay Taylor, Syd B. Griffin, L. Dalrymple, S. D. 
Ehrhart, and others. 
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A GREAT FUTURE. 


‘‘Mrs. Hankinson's eyes are giving out, and for ten 
years she has been very hard of hearing. Poor woman! 
What can er future be?" said Mrs. Hicks. 

‘*She 'd make an excellent chaperon,”’ said the un- 
sympathetic Hicks. 
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INSOMNIA. 


Mrs. EARNEST WORK (¢0 the REV. MR. BROMYDE). —I really think my husband has been 
deeply affected by what I have said. He hasn't slept any for three nights. 


THE REv. Mr. BROMYDE. — Ah, indeed! 


with him, myself. 


I shall have to come around and have a talk 


A RIDE IN THE TROLLEY-CAR. 


i=] OW FASCINATING ’T Is to ride beneath the magic 
trolley ! 

To rail against this modern boon is most out- 
rageous folly. 

Smoothly we glide o’er gleaming rail, urged 
by electric power, 

Up every hill and down each dale, at fifteen 
miles an hour. 





How crisp and bright the landscape seems, — 


FOR THE BETTER. 
is that piece of real estate you had? 
Oh my, yes; that has been taken off 


A CHANGE 
EssExX.— How 
PATERSON. 


MORRISON 
RUTHERFORD 
my hands! 


MORRISON EssEx.—Ah! Have you used ——? 


MEN. 
Men are but bullets by fair Nature shot — 
Aimed at the Target of Successes Human. 
Her frequent misses show that Nature ’s not 
A better shot than any other woman. 


a rolling panorama! 
I ne’er enjoyed a ride so much (despite the motor’s hammer). 
If only you would now consent, my sweetest, dearest Polly, 
To be my wife, for all my life, I’d bless this noisy trolley. 


A horse has slipped upon the track !— He’s dead, the poor old beast !— 
Electrocuted horse’s hide smells rank, to say the least. 

See how the forkéd lightning plays from guard line back to trolley ; 
The snapping of the sparks suggests some distant battle’s volley. 


The aldermen, I’m glad to see, some wise precautions take, — 
Hose-carts, engines, ambulance, all follow in our wake. 

I’d no idea this ride would prove exciting, and so jolly; 

My darling girl, don’t be afraid, — no danger’s in the trolley! 


The car that follows this,— Great Scott !— is burning up like tinder; 
The conductor, with his little bell, is roasted to a cinder! 
Bang! Bang!! Biff! Zip!! My sakes! what’s that? Our brakeman ’s 
in the mire. 
I think, my dear, we ’d better walk, 
My coat-tails are afire!! 
J. Black. 





A VITAL QUESTION. 
THE BOSOM FRIEND.—They tell me, Nell, that you are engaged. 
THE VicTImM.— Dear me! Is it to any one I know? 


A ZEALOUS OFFICER. 


JUSTICE.— Officer, why have you arrested this man? 


OFFICER. — Nominally for disorderly conduct, your Honor; but, 


really, because I have reason to believe that he is a Bank President. 


KiND Lapy.— And if you pile up this wood properly I will give you 


some more wark to do. 
WEARY RAGGLES.— Den I t’row up de fust job, Mum. 
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ONLY ONE THING 


SCENE.— Mt. Washington. 


LACKING. 


FABYAN (sighting the inevitable yachting cap).— Hello, 


Larchmont! Much yachting up here ? 


LARCHMONT. — No; but what a breeze! 
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A DRAWN BATTLE. 





THOUGHT I did a very clever thing when I invited Miss Hawkins, 
Mr. Dash and a few other friends to take a sail in my yacht. 
I say ‘«my” yacht, because I was entitled to her for that 
day, because of my owning a third of her; and I do 
not give the names of the other friends, because they 
were only meant to fill in the background. Still, I 
will mention one gentleman of the supernumeraries. 
Mr. Vincent was one of the party, and he was a very 
welcome addition to the number. Everybody liked Vin- 
cent. He was the.sort of man who gave tone to any 
set of people. It is difficult to say exactly why, for really 
he had no *‘ points.” He was quiet, rather dignified, and 
of a good figure —the sort of figure which enables one to wear ready- 
made clothes without explaining why one prefers them. I have nothing to 
say against Vincent, even now. 
But Dash was different. He was really clever and 
knowing. But he had his limitations. Yachting was 
one of them. He didn’t know a sharpie from lg. 
a lugger, and that’s the reason I gave the a 
yachting party. 
You see, Dash had confided 
to me that he thought Miss Haw- 





kins was a “stunner.” That is 
the way he put it. He did n’t con- dh 
fide in me because I was his par- aa 


ticular confidant and crony, but 
only because I happened to be with 
him when his intellect, so to speak, 
came to the conclusion that she 
was a ‘‘ stunner.” 

I did not disagree with him. 

In fact, 1 thought then, as I think 
now, that Miss Hawkins threw into 
a cooling shade any young woman 
of her time. For that reason, I 
got up the yachting party. 

Miss Hawkins accepted with 
pleasure; and when I told Dash 
that she was coming, he said he 
would accept with pleasure, too. 
Now, that was not true. Dash 
hated the salt water, and only 
went because he knew he would 
be green with jealousy if he should 
stay at home. 

It was a charming day for a sail 
— the water was gently rippling against 
the side of the boat when we started, but there 
were tiny white caps showing just beyond the head- 
lands which flanked the harbor. 

Miss Hawkins sat upon a canvas chair on deck, and Dash 
and I were beside her, engaged in a sprightly small-talk competition. 
Poor victim! By easy stages I led him on until he was fairly launched in 
wild career. 

«¢ Yes, Miss Hawkins,” said he; ‘there is, as you say, a certain wild 
sense of exhilaration in sailing upon the free blue sea.” 

‘¢] said,” she answered with a smile, «that I had always heard so. 

But I have had but little experience in sailing. I feel very grateful to 
Mr. Seaborn for an opportunity of enjoying this delicious breeze 
and bright sunshine.” 
I sighed a gentle acknowledgement and bowed. 
‘¢But, after all,” Dash broke in, hastily ; «‘one finds the same 
pleasure in driving.” 
«¢Oh, do you think so?” answered Miss Hawkins. 
‘¢ Well, perhaps—there may be certain features of sailing 
which one might prefer,” he replied, weakly enough. 

Just then we passed the lee of one of the headlands, and the 
yacht began to jump. Everything worked toa charm. The boat 
would lift her forefoot gracefully against the oncoming wave, the wave 
would slide under the keel, and the boat would come down with a thump. 
And at every thump Dash would wilt. I said very little, and kept well 
in the background, so that he was compelled to devote himself to Miss 









Vincent was devoting his efforts to entertaining Miss Haw- 
That was always the way with 


Hawkins. 
kins’s aunt, a most agreeable chaperon. 
Vincent — he could be depended upon. 

Soon Dash began to weaken; he grew pale, and his conversation lost 
all vivacity. Full of solicitude I hovered about him. I suggested that he 
would feel better if he should go forward and lie down. 

Of course, he would n’t, and his conversation soon became perfectly 
inane. Being at my best on a yacht, he was soon nowhere, and I had the 
field all to myself. I named the interesting points along shore; explained 
that marvelous invention, the mariner’s compass; showed how the boat run 
against the wind, or came about; taught Miss Hawkins to steer; -gave 
peremptory orders to the skipper and crew; superintended the dainty 
luncheon on deck, and sympathized properly with poor Dash, who had 
long since gone below. 

That settled Dash. When we rounded to at the moor- 

ings, | think Dash may be said to have been out 

‘ Mi of it. He went at once to his rooms, a pale, 

» ty ie ghastly and utterly uninteresting land-lubber, 

er while Vincent and I escorted home the 
Hawkins contingent. 

After the ladies had gone in, 
Vincent turned to me and said sig- 
nificantly : 

‘¢Seaborn, did you know that 
Dash was so poor a sailor?” 

‘¢ Well,” I said, lightly; <*he 
said he would be delighted to 
come, — but I think he made a 
mistake.” 

‘¢ Yes,” he answered, in his 
solemn way ; ‘¢ Miss Hawkins asked 
me to tell “poor Mr. Dash’ how 
sorry she was for him.” 

But Dash did n’t know when 
he was whipped. So he got upa 
coaching party. That was ingen- 
ious, too; for he did n’t say any- 
thing about it beforehand, and I 
supposed it was only an ordinary 
picnic —a luncheon in the woods. 
Then he arranged things so as to 
have Miss Hawkins and myself 
seated with him on the front seat 

while, as was inevitable, Vincent and 
the aunt were behind us. I did n’t 
suspect anything until we had gone a 
few miles into the country, and then he 
asked me to take the reins for a few mo- 
ments, while he went to help the footman 

5 fasten one of the hampers. No sooner had he 

reached the back of the tally-ho, than he called out: 

‘‘ All right, Seaborn, go ahead. There is none too much time. I 
can fix this while we drive along!” x 

Then was my time to rise, and say frankly and simply: 

‘¢But, Mr. Dash, I never drove anything but an old family hack. I 
shall have to decline.” 


oor~e 





I did n’t. 


Perhaps you would have done so. I made a ghastly click, 
and that awful menagerie in leather sprang into life. 

I think I shook like an aspen. My head whirled, and the road looked 
like a black mist. Miss Hawkins said something quickly, and I turned to 
hear what it was, and dropped a rein. 
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Vincent must have climbed down into Dash’s vacant seat and stopped 
the maddened steeds, I am sure; for the next thing I knew, they were 


standing all in a bunch, head to head. 

Then I volunteered to fasten the hamper; and long ~we 
after that hamper was fastened like a safe-deposit security : 
box, I sat there on that back seat with the footman. 

Thus did / take a back seat. 

And, to be perfectly fair, I think I was out of it 
from that moment. 

I don’t blame Miss Hawkins, for may be neither 
Dash nor I stood a ghost of a show. Hereafter, if I 
meet another ‘‘stunner,” I shall devote myself to a 
waiting-race with the chaperon, and leave it to others 
to set the pace and make the running. 
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We dined at the Vincents not long ago, and, really, they seemed so 
happy that I think Dash and I both resolved to bury the hatchet. At 
all events, as we were coming away, Dash said: 

‘» After all, there is nothing pleasanter than a quiet din- 
ner with a pleasant host and hostess. I think these out- 
door sports and entertainments are an awful bore, 
you know!” 

‘«< Well, I don’t mind a sail,” I answered, ‘‘on a 
quiet day.” 

*¢ Yes, in a calm,” said he, laughing; 
good, brisk drive is the real thing.” 

‘¢With another fellow to hold the ribbons,” I 
suggested. 

We spent the evening playing whist at the club. 


‘but a 





NOT A HERESY. 
JAacosB.— What beautiful color that angel in the corner shows in her 
cheeks. 
Esau.— Bah! She’s painted. 
JAcoB.— Well, I’ve never seen one that was n’t. 


A DISMAIL WAIL. 
‘With me, life has been a continuous failure.” — Delaware Peach 
Crop. 


Have you? 


RocKAwAy BEECH.—We tried to play baccawat at owah club the 
othaw night, but could n’t manage it. 
HOWELL GIBBON.— Why not? 
ROCKAWAY BEECH.— All the fellahs wanted to be bankaw —the 
Pwince was bankaw, you know. 


ADDING INSULT TO INJURY. 

TRAIN ROBBER (‘‘ going through” PASSENGER).— Well, I swow! 
Got a gun in your pocket, hev ye? If it was n’t for my pressing engage- 
ments I ’d turn ye over to the town authorities just ahead, for carrying con- 
cealed weapons without a permit! 


IN THE VERNACULAR. 
‘¢Dr. Bridgman has deserted the Baptists.” 
‘“‘Yes; he’s got in out of the wet at last.” 


‘« THE BATTLE OF THE FLOWERS ” is doubtless when they come to blows. 


THE man who selected his wife, as he would his clothes, for her wearing 
qualities, found that she wore him out. 





ANY WAY TO GET OUT OF 
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““Say, Raggles; here's a grindstone!" 
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‘‘Say, Whiskers; 
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“Say, fellers; here's a go!" 
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FASHION’S UPS-AND-DOWNS. fresh, and kinder ’s tho’ Ma’d jest gone out, and picked one o’ them little 
pats fresh from where they grow’d, ’thout stoppin’ hardly to shake the dew 
all off. 

‘¢An’ mebbe beans! Baked in a big brown earthen dish, an’ all 
crusted brown over the top. Ma used to let ’em get cold, an’ then cut ’em 
up into little squares with some of the brown part on every piece. I bet I 
could eat three squares o’ them beans now. There was always a whole 
pan o’ milk set right on the table—vrea/ milk. You could have night’s 
milk or mornin’s milk, jest which you wanted, an’ Ma never was no 
hand to blow back the cream ’fore she poured you out a bow! full. Always 
let the cream go right in. 

«¢An’ then pie. Mebbe pun’kin-pie. Jest ’s thick as she could bake 
it ’thout its runnin’ over, with crusts as crisp an’ tender an’ flaky ’s they 
could —” 

But just at this moment the waiter gently moved the bill of fare a 
little nearer the old man’s hand, and the dear old soul picked it up with a 
ve . sigh, and ordered: 

FR CRON: Se Se TEeEs. Blue points on the half shell, consommé 
au royal, salmon with mushrooms, filet 

THE RETORT COURTEOUS. mignon, asparagus tips, artichokes, 
Once on the mart, proud Poverty lobster salad, omelette au rhum, cam- 

Met strutting Affluence, embert cheese, un demi-tasse de café, 


And bowed him to the very ground and a small bottle of Perrier Del- 
In mocking deference. beck, brit. aeaihiclil ig 
»s New od. 
‘¢Why dost thou bow so low,” sneered Wealth, ee er ae 
Thy head is at thy feet ;” 
‘¢ From force of habit,” Want replied ; 
‘<1 strive to make ends meet.” 








eee Leech. IN SUNDAY -SCHOOL. 
ns ‘¢What did the ass say to Balaam, 
THE KYDD FAMILY HIRE A COTTAGE FOR THE SUMMER. Willie?” 


«¢ Come off.” 

‘¢ Why do you think that ?* 
‘¢ Because he knew Balaam 

was onto him.” 








OUT -HERODING HEROD. # 
GUNSMITH. —How is your new Puck's ILLUSTRATED 
comic weekly doing ? DEFINITIONS. 
FUNSMITH.—Great! It’s bound to «A Stroke of Lightening.”’ 
knock Melancholy out. 
GUNSMITH.— Yes; I should think so. They ave competitors 
in the same line of business. 


EXPLAINED. 
‘¢ Why do they call that a pony of brandy?” 
«¢ Because it is measured by fingers rather than by hands.” 


THE THREE GRACES. 
Faith is a budding maiden, 
Ecstatic, cloistered, wan. 
Hope is an ancient spinster 
That still believes in man; 
But Charity ’s a mother, 
And all her geese are swan ! Leech. 




















ARRIVING AT THE BEGINNING OF THE SEASON.— 
‘The children will have such a nice time.” 


AS IT USED TO BE. 


#2 MR. RETROSPECT sat next me at the hotel table, the 
other day. I had never had the pleasure of his acquaintance 
before, but the old gentleman is one of those companionable old 
souls, who are never quite happy when they have no one to 
talk to. 

After he had put on his gold eye-glasses, and looked in a 
patronizing way at the menu, he turned his benevolent gaze in 
my direction, and remarked: 

‘¢T never set down to a big lay out of a dinner like this, but 
what I think of the sort of dinners we used to get to home, years 
ago. 

‘<’T wa’n’t so much that we had such fancy victuals, but 
there was a somethin’ about it that there hain’t nothin’ ever 
tasted so good tome sence. Take one o’ Ma’s b’iled dinners. I 
never knowed any one else that could dish up dandelion greens 
so’s they tasted any how. An’ baked potatos, an milk gravy, 
an’ Ma’s brown bread. Sometimes Pa’d coax her till she ’d 
make a batch o’ her salt-risin’ bread; an’, say! I’d plank down 
the price of this here whole dinner, an’ willin’, just to have all I LEAVING AT THE END OF THE SEASON. —“ The children 
could lay to of it now. An’ butter! Sort o’ like pure gold, and have had such a nice time!" 




















A REVERSE 





MR. EINSTEIN has an idea 
that. he will enjoy smoking a 
short pipe ; and he.does, until — 


-— he smiles — 


THREE OF A KIND. 


- S-LT-S WIELDS an iridescent pen, 
And writes, ’t is said, with ink of every hue. 
His style consists of using nine or ten 


Outlandish, garish words at all times when 
A single simple term would better do. 








E. F-we-tt writes six novels every week — 
The literary lemon dry doth squeeze — 
Sometimes he shows a strong poetic streak; 
His characters pure English sometimes speak, 

But frequently indulge in Fawcettese. 


Much wondrous power has fair Laura Jean, 
Whose yellow-covered novels fill the stalls. 
Her heroines are wonders at sixteen, 
And oftentimes her heros grand are seen 
A-rowing boats up raging waterfalls. 
Carlyle Smith. 


THE VALUE OF CITIZENSHIP. 

Cassipy (¢o his brother TiM, just landed).—That ’s the Coort-house. 
We ’ll dhrop in and yez can take out yure first citizen’s paper. 

Trm.— An’ is there annything to pay? 

Cassipy. — A_ thrifle — about 
twinty cints; but sure, ’t is a good 
invistmint. In foive years it ’Il 
pay yez two dollars annu’lly at 
iv’ry eliction. 


THE AGE QUALIFICATION. 
«¢ How old ought a girl to be 
before she gets married?” 
«¢ Old enough to say ‘ Yes. 


,9) 


A DISCOVERY. 


‘What is that out there in 
the water?” 

‘¢It’s the bell-buoy.” 

“¢ Why, it’s ringing wet!” 


DEFINED. 


CUSTOMER. — Give me a 
Vermont shave. 

BARBER.—What is that, sir? 

CUSTOMER.— Close. 


‘‘ THEY TELL ME the large 


game in the Adirondacks ) \\r 
is pretty well killed off.” ~ Ges 
“‘Yep. Tho’ lost to sight, to Ae 7 = ‘a 


memory, deer.” 


HE WANTED TO MAKE SURE. 








INCLINATION. 





— this is the only man who can 
smoke a short pipe comfortably. 


—and then thinks — 


A FALSE DIAGNOSIS. 
Miss CROPPER.— How do they tell the age of a horse! 
JACK CRUPPER.— By the teeth. 
Miss CROPPER.— Oh, yes; whether they are artificial or not! 


A CLASSICAL JOKE. 
PLUTO.— You look serious to-day, Cerberus. 
CERBERUS.— Yes. | wish I had been born triplets. 


ALL THE 
‘¢Did whiskey lead him astray?” 
‘“‘No; it sent him a-rye.” 


SAME. 


AN AFTERTHOUGHT. 


‘¢God save the Queen ” — until the Prince is dead. 


ANCESTRAL COMPARISONS. 
MIss BLEWBLUDD (froudly ).—My grandfather was a Virginia Taylour. 
NEWBY.— Indeed! Well, to be equally candid, mine was a Jersey 


City butcher. 


BY INSTALLMENTS. 
MIss PRENTICE.— What do all those signs I see in the cars mean? 
How do you ‘*Get a Home on the 


Installment Plan?” 

ToM DEwitT.— First you get a 
| house, then you get a wife, and 
! | then —the other installments 
complete the home. 


‘« EVIL IS WROUGHT by want 
of thought.” For instance, 
the dude. 


THE WOMAN THAT deliberates 
is —— last. 


THE WHEEL OF FORTUNE is 
not built on the square. 


Docwoop : 


MAKING UP TIME — When 
you Repent of the Quarrel. 


Bark. 








“Yes, Doughty gave him 

the lie direct.” 

‘¢ How was it?” 

‘¢ Well, he was telling one of 
his biggest yarns, and Doughty 
looked him in the eye, and 

said: ‘I believe you.’” 


SAID THE Night Watchman to 
the Day Watchman: ‘It is a 


THERE IS no man who bawls so 
loudly for the protection of the 
authorities, as the man who has had 
his head cracked while attacking 
somebody else’s property. 


BRIDEGROOM (f0 MINISTER). — How much will it be? 
MINISTER. — That depends upon how much you think it 
is worth. 
BRIDEGROOM. — Well, I ¢hink it is worth twenty thousand 


dollars; but I'll come around in a few days and see you. 


long time between blinks.” 


THE POWER OF DUTY—To Keep 
Out Imports. 





JOttmann Lith.Co. puck ioc. ny. THE GRANGERS’ DREAM OF CHEAP MONEY. 
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A BATTLE-SCARRED VETERAN. 


Mr. MADISON SQUEER.—So you have n't honed that 
razor of mine yet, eh? Didn't I tell you that I must have 
it because I was going to a party to-night ? 

ProF. BEARSGREASE. — 'Scuse me, sah; but I clean 
forgot hit. Jes’ let me loan yo’ dis one, sah; hit's de one 
I ushally tak’s to pahties ! 





MEMS. 


FOUND IT on the street. 

It was a red-leather vest-pocket memorandum book. 
I looked through it to see if I could find the owner’s 
name anywhere. 

I could n’t; but I did find the queerest lot of memo- 
randa I ever saw in all my life. 

They were written in a crooked hand, sometimes 
sprawling, as though the writer was on a steamboat; 
in other places, crabbed and uneven, as though written 

in the dark. And each one had a pencil mark drawn 
through it, which meant, I suppose, that it was 
canceled. 
The first ene I struck was a something about 
‘¢a no-account tailor,” and next to that a list 
of articles in the grocery line: ‘‘ Vinegar, Corn- 
starch, Laundry soap, Cheese and Pepper — 
send before 12 o’clock.” Then came: 
«‘Poor man—copper or two’’— ‘Stop and ask 
Doc if baby can have condensed milk now.” 
«¢ Boy run down by street car.” 
«« Buy and send home two dozen fruit jars.” 
«¢ Who asked us to smoke?” 
‘See why butch chgd 52 cents on 2oth for 2 lbs 18c 
steak.” 

«¢ Take something to keep awake nights.” 

There were a lot more of just such things as these. 

I could understand the meaning of some of them — any 
family man could — but the others puzzled me. 

When I showed the book to my wife, she said, with 

a woman’s ready sagacity: ‘‘It belongs to a crazy man, 
and you had better throw it away.” I smiled and said 
no more. 

The next morning, I found something in my paper 

which seemed rather familiar. It was a dialogue, entitled 
¢ Misconstrued.” \ 

‘¢ LITTLESHORT.— I want a suit of clothes, Mr. Cut- 

away. You can make me one, | suppose. : 

‘¢ TAILOR.— Not on any account. 

«¢ LITTLESHORT.—I’d like to know why. I shall pay 

cash for it. 

«¢ TAILOR.—Then I will make it with pleasure; but I ’ll not 

make it on any account.” 

I handed the paper to my wife, with the remark that that was 

darned queer; and she, after reading the paragraph, kept the paper, 







as a woman always will when she gets a chance, and in another column 
she found this: 

‘¢ BiGGs. — No man, however poor, need starve in New York; for 
he can always scrape up a copper or two. 

‘¢Boccs.— How can he? 

‘¢ BiGGs. — By yelling Police /” 

Well, there were no more in that paper; but the next morning’s 
paper had some in, and I struck them for several days after that. Some 
of them I cut out. One was entitled, ‘Saved His Life,” and was as 
follows : 

‘¢ PASSENGER (¢o STREET CAR DRIVER).— By Gemini! but you put 
down the brake just in time, driver. That boy can thank you that he 
was n’t run over. 

‘¢ DRIVER.— He kin thot, dorn ’im! If I had hould av ’im, Oi’d 
kill im!” 

There was one entitled, ‘‘ 7hey Were Not Perfectos,’” which read like 
this: 

‘¢ B1GGS.— Who did you say that man was who invited us to smoke? 

‘- Boccs.—That was Longlocks, the artist. 

‘‘ BiGGs.— Artist, eh’! Why does n’t he teach his cigars to draw?” 

This one, called ** Wanted Rest,” I recognized also: 

‘¢MR. POPPER.—I’m going to get something at the drug store to 
keep me awake nights. 

‘¢ Mrs. POPPER.— Does n’t the baby do that, for pity’s sake? 

‘*MR. POPPER.— He does when he’s crying; but when he stops I go 
to sleep and dream that he’s crying yet. I want to keep awake and get 
a little rest.” 

I don’t suppose this memorandum-book will be of any use to the 
humorist who lost it; for all the items are crossed off; but I ’d like to 
have him come for it and explain a lot more of the pesky notes that my 
wife and I have been worrying over for a week or two. 


Morris Waite. 


MenL 


A JOKE AT THE HECLAMET CLUB. bs 


‘1 wrestled for an hour with my scarf this 
morning,” said Chappie. 
‘¢ And were you victorious?” asked Cholly. 


‘¢Cahn’t you see?” retorted Cholly. ‘The yf 
match ended in a tie!” 


SICKENING VANITY. 

Mrs. PEERS.—That young Dr. Case across the 
way spent enough time in front of his mirror yesterday to grow sick of 
his own looks. Yet to-day he is at it again. 

MRS. JEERS.—To-day, he probably wishes.to see a physician. 





SHOULDER TO SHOULDER. 
fore the Craze Subsides?” 





‘*How much Higher are You Going be- 
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A GOURMET. 


**Can you cook plain food ?"’ 
*‘I can, Mum; but I can’t ate it.” 
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SOUVENIR SILVERWARE. 


HE FAMOUS FOLK of history 
How queerly do they fare 







Artistic silverware ! 


Now Washington is widely seen 
And also Daniel Boone; 

And Hannibal and Cesar, too, 

Upon the frosted spoon. 


j? Why should these ancient 
characters 
Be used for such display ? 
Better by far the worthies use 
Who glorify to-day. 


A pair of nut crackers would be 
A go we will assume, 

If decorated with John L., 
In his P. R. costume. 


St. Botolph’s town would dance in glee, 
And all its joy uncork, 

To see her Howells neatly carved 
Upon an oyster fork. 


The woolly West would caper like 
A dog beneath the moon, 

To see the sweet singer of Mich. 
Upon an orange spoon. 


Mike Kelly might be shown a-slide 
The second base to reach; 

And Chauncey M. Depew ma-hing 
An after-dinner speech. 


And then there are a number more 
With widely-famous names, 

Like Buffalo Bill and Tennyson, 
R. Kipling and H. James. 


They should be deftly carven on 
The spoon and fork and knife 
As smiling and as natural, 
And quite as large as life. 


It then would easy be to know 
Fame’s every worthy son; 
For every silversmith’s would be 

A shining Pantheon. 


In being used to decorate 
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That a large dog will allow a lot of 
small children nearly to tease the life out 
of him, and never move— 





— But a respectable gentleman who hap- 


pens to call him ‘‘ good dog,” is likely to 
meet some such reception as this ? 





SOME EXCUSE FOR HIM. 


‘¢Is n’t Mr. Marsden a professional man?” 


‘¢Oh, no! His manhood is quite amateurish.” 


|F the soul of wit is brevity, 
How soulless must some jokers be! 


x. &. I. 


A CERTAIN LACK OF ENTHUSIASM. 


BROooKs.—- Was n’t there some talk of bring- 


ing the Sphinx over to the World’s Fair? 
EvANs. — Yes; but the creature was 
too non-committal for Chicago. 


THE LONG AND THE 
SHORT OF IT. 


Unless the waiter is well 
feed, the patron is ill fed. 


TTOEING THE SCRATCH — 
The Armless Man in 
the Jersey Skeeter Belt. 


SOUND ASLEEP — The 
Man who Snores. 


«¢ How very affected Mrs. 
Maycup is in her ways !” 
‘¢ Why, yes; she even cools 
her water with artificial ice.” 


PEOPLE WHO object to a literary 
ring usually do not show one 

in their own productions. 
A TAILOR CAN’T afford to look 
down on mere matters of form. 

The fit depends on them. 


PRETZEL.—When I saw him he was foaming 


at the mouth — 
SWEITZER.— Mein Gott! 
PRETZEL.— No! Beer! 


Hydrophobia ? 







A USELESS EXPENSE. 


MR. DE LAIE.— Do you suppose we shall 
ever be able to drop a nickel in the slot, and 
get a wife? 

Miss WAYTING (in her most captivating 
tone). — Oh, it is unnecessary to go to that ex- 
pense, even now, Mr. de Laie. Brides are 
given away, you know. 


upon a piano is 


The name of SOHMER & Co. 
| guarantee of its excellence. 





SMOKERS | SHOULD NOTIC E “THE th 1 eed IN ovr TO 
CIGAR, 993 


' DAY'S ISSUE OF THE “TIGER CUBANA” 


‘Rare Compound of 
Oddity, Frolic 
and Fun.” 






HEN the mercury 
holds high car- 
nival among the 

nineties, and all 

the known devices fail 
to keep you cool, send 
at once for a copy of 
PUCK’S LIBRARY, No. 

30 and No. 43, entitled, 

respectively : 


™ FUN AT ZERO,” 


AND 


_ “COLD DAYS.” 


| They will do the business with neatness and 
dispatch. Don’t forget to send at the same time 
for a copy of No. 48, 


“ACROSS THE RANCH,” 


which is the latest number out. For sale at 10 
cents, by all Newsdealers. By mail from the Pub- 
lishers on receipt of price. Address: PUCK, N.Y. 





SEC 


| A Champagne Renowned for over a century. 


|DECKER| 


BROTHERS’ 
PIANOS | 


| 33 UNION SOUARE 
New York 
Finest Grown. Their odor like 
a flower garden. 


o> 35 cts. per pound, Send 


- 2-c. stamp for sample. 


7~ ROBERT B. REILLY, 


orter, 
se Whitehall liveet, New York. 


Sunburn + Chafing + Dandruff 


Bites Prickly 
Stings Heat 


PACKER’S 
TAR SOAP 


By its use Irritations of the Skin, com- 
mon in summer, are Speedily Relieved. 


























| ‘*A Luxury for Shampooing.”’ 
Medical Standard, Chicago. 


*¢It Soothes while it Cleanses.’’ 
Medical and Surg. Reporter, Phila. 


‘¢ The Best for Baby’s Bath.’’ 
Christine Terhune Herrick. 


| 25 Cents. All Druggists, or 
| THE PACKER MFG. CO. 100 Fulton St. N, Y, 





THE CELEBRATED 


| 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. ¥. 


SOHMER & co. 
CHICAGO, ILL., 236 State Street. 

NCISCO, CAL., Union Club B’d’g. 
CANSAS. cry, MO., 1123 Main Street. 





“THE RICH PRESBYTERIAN’S TALE.” 
See page 69 ‘‘ Hypnotic Tales,” by J. L. Ford. 
50 cents. All Booksellers. $1.00. 





SASSERNO, PICCON & MAUNIER 


in Bari (Italy) manufacture the only pure and reliable 


OLIVE OIL ¢?.«™) 


never rancid because pure and peculiarly pressed and cleaned. 
Wholesale by Geo. Lueders, 213 Pearl St., N. Y. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 


@ W. Barer & Cos 
Breakfast 
Cocoa 


from which the excess of 
oil has been removed, 


Is Absolutely Pure 
and it is Soluble. 


No Chemicals 


are used in its preparation. It has 
more than three times the strength of 
Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot 
or Sugar, and is therefore far more 
economical, costing less than one cent 
a cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, EASILY DIGESTED, and 
admirably adepted for invalids as well 
as for persons in health. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., DORCHESTER, MASS, “° 
THE EACLE 


THE EASIEST RUNNING BICYCLE 
IN THE WORLD. 


aar-Speed, Comfort and Safety, 
AGENTS WANTED. 
Large Illustrated Catalogue sent Free to any Address. 


THE EAGLE BICYCLE MFG. CO., 
STAMFORD, CONN. 


WASHBURN 


GUITARS, MANDOLINS & ZITHERS 

in volume and quality of tone are the 
BEST INTHE WORLD. Warranted to wear 
in any climate. Sold by all leading 
dealers. Beautifully illustrated, des- 
criptive catalogue with portraits of 
famous artists Mailed Free, 


& HEALY, CHICACO. 

en eee 

KIDDER’S PASTILLES. 2" ASTHMA. 
PERFECTION CYCLES. 


& CO, CHARLESTOWN. MASS. 15 
“BUILT ON HONOR.” 
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Warwick Cycle MANUFACTURING Co., 


SPRINCFIELD, MASS. 





WHAT HE THOUGHT. 


Mrs. BLossoM (wrathfully, to new CONDUC- 
TOR).—Why didn’t you stop the car when 1 
waved my hand at you the first time? 

CONDUCTOR.—I did n’t know you wanted to 
ride, Ma’am. 

Mrs. BLossomM.—What did you suppose I was 


| waving my hand at you for? 


CONDUCTOR.—I thought you were trying to 
mash me.— Efoch. 

‘¢ THE carpenters make a fearful racket laying 
those floors,” said the Madame. 

‘¢That is so, my dear,” returned Monsieur; 
‘‘but it has its advantages. The noise keeps the 
plumbers awake.” —Harfer’s Bazar. 

A REPUBLICAN contemporary insists that the 
report that Secretary Blaine wears a tennis blazer 
at Bar Harbor was invented to estrange the 
farmer vote.—Boston Post. 

‘¢] have been riding on this line for ten years,” 
remarked a man in a surface car to a fellow-pas- 
senger. 

‘« Then you probably got on two or three squares 





before me,” replied the latter.—Harfer’s Bazar. | 





Extract of BEEF. 


The best and most economical “Stock” for Soups, Etc. 
One pound equals 45 pounds of prime jean Beef. 

Send for our book of receipts showing use of 
ARMOUR’S EXTRACT in Soups and Sauces. 


ARMOUR & CO., Chicago. 


LET/ 
AND TRANSPARENT 
GLYCERINE SOAPS. 


THE FINEST TOILET GOODS IMPORTED 





EAU DE 
eje] Hele) | 


252* 











lake 


Send to The Eastman Company, Rochester, N. Y., 
Jor a copy 
Kodak,” (zllustrated,) free by mail, 


of “Through Europe with a 


A Kodak 


It will perpetuate the pleasure 
of your summer trip. 





‘¢OH, I’m a great favorite with little Maudie,”’ 
said Uncle George. ‘‘She’s very exclusive with 
her affections. Just listen. Maudie, dear, who 
does 00 love?” 

‘¢ Eberybody,” said Maudie.—Harper’s Bazar. 


A Low ‘UN. 
‘Ts your rich new wife giving you plenty of a 
‘““No. She isn't the loan widow [ took her to be."’— 
Harvard Lampoon. 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. 





The celebrated Lanoline Salve is a scientific cooling ointment 
for household and toilet purposes. It cures all cutaneous diseases 
or any surface ailment. Softens and beautifies the skin. En- 
dorsed by eminent European authorities, and now introduced into 
the U. S., where its popularity will soon be firmly established. 


PUGK’S OPPER BOOK. 
PRICE, 30 CENTS. 
ALL NEWSDEALERS. . 














HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. \ 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 37 East HOUSTON ST. { 


NEw York, 








WESTERN ENTERPRISE. 
PROSPECTIVE CUSTOMER (from the East).— 
Have you a cemetery in Boomtown? 
LAND AGENT.—No; but I’ll start one to- 
night.— Zhe Epoch. 


WEBER 


GRAND ana UPRIGHT 


PIANOS. 


Catalogue mailed free on application. 


Warerooms: 163 
Fifth Ave., Cor. of West 16th St., New York City. 





BY MAIL, 35 CTS. | 








With you. 


KRAKAUER 


Catalogue mailed free on application. 
arerooms, 40 Union Square. 221 
Factory, 159 and 161 East 126th St., N. Y. 











OH, IF | ONLY HAD HER 


Complexion! Why, it is easily obtained. Use 
Pozzoni’s Complexion Powder. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris EXPOSITION, 1889, 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, :* 














“THE ASSEMBLYMAN’S BRIDE.” 


See page 147 ‘‘ Hypnotic Tales,” by J. L. Ford. 
All Booksellers. 


50 cents. $1.00. 





= et sath ii —— = 
OVERMAN WHEEL CO., Maxers, 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS 


BOSTON. WASHINGTON. | DENVER. | SAN FRANCISCO. 


A. @. SPALDING & BROS., Speciat Acts. 
NEW YORK, PHILADELPHIA, 





CHICAGO, 








DISAPPOINTMENT. 


‘< Of cawse you liked deah old Lunnon?” said | 


Goslin to Sappy, when the latter returned from 
his first run across. 

‘¢No, deah boy; I was rathaw disappointed, 
doncher know.” 

“Aw?” 

‘¢Yass. The fact is, Lunnon is n’t quite so 
English as New York.”—Harfer’s Bazar. 


THEY WERE Nor TWINs. 
«‘ Have your berries got their growth?” 
‘¢ Yes, sir-ee.” 
‘¢Well, your quart boxes have n’t.”—Aaée 
Field’s Washington. 


FENN.— See here; I’ve no use for steak as 
rare as this. 

WAITER.— Nothing is left undone in this place 
to please our guests. It shall be changed, sir.— 
Boston Post. 





Beware of Imitations. 
NOTICE 
wa PH 





DELICIOUS NEW PERFUME, 


©) CRAB-APPLE 





Registered Dr. SCHINDLER - BARNAY, 
OfMarienbad Springs, hashtn, 
has written a most instructive 
‘treatise on © 
or corpulence, which will be read 
with great interest by those so 
afflicted. 40-page Pamphlet 
forwarded Free on request. 
BR. HUDNUT, Chemist, 
925 Broadway (only), 
“TRADE MARK New York. — 25 





“THE DETECTIVE’ Ss TALE.’ “ 
See page 37 ‘‘ Hypnotic Tales,” by J. L. Ford. 
50 cents. All Booksellers. $1.00. 


The Liebig COMPANY 


Have for twenty-five years been putting 
up the famous product which stirred med- 
ical circles when first invented and given to 
the world by the renowned chemist, Justus 
von Liebig. Their 


EXTRACT OF BEEF 


is known around the world and has lately 
been carried into “Darkest Africa” by Stan- 
ley. lt is unapproachable for purity, flavor 
and beneficial effects. As Breer ‘Ina, de- 
licious and refreshing. Indispensable in 
Improved and Economic Cookery. 


Genuine of 
with 
agantaee von Liebig 


Justus , 








| cago. But the fellow who has invented the new | 


0’ N Ee IT TLL Ss. 6th a ee Streets, 


Importers and Retailers of 


FINE MILLINERY, DRY GOODS, Etc. 





The Largest and Finest Establishment of its kind in the Country. 


VACATION. 


When our friends, the readers of PUCK, are going away on their vacation, they 
would do well to call and for SEASIDE, COUNTRY 
examine our fine stock of * SUMMER GOODS and MOUNTAINS; or, if 
you can not do so conveniently, look over our Catalogue (if you have one; if you 
have not, let us know and we will send you one free of charge) and see what you 
need. We are sure we can give you better value for your money than any other 
house in this country. 


Send for samples of goods at any time; we are always pleased to send them. 


H. O'NEILL & CO,, 6th AvENvE, 20th to 2ist STREETS, 


NEWT YORE. 
, Beer HIRI TY 


Twe GrearHentty DRINK, 
\ Package makes 5 gallons, 
Delicious, sparkling, and 
appetizing, Sold all 
dealers, FREE a beautiful 
Picture Book and cards 
sent to any one addressing 6 
©. E. HIRES & CO,, 2% 
Philadelphia 





THERE area good many ‘high-fliers” in Chi- | 


flying machine is not one of them.— Voukers 
Statesman. 

Angostura Bitters, the celebrated appetizer, of exquisite flavor, 
is used all over the world. Dr, J. G. B. Siegert & Sons, sole 
M’frs. At your druggists. 





MASTIFF TOBACCO, plug cut, is certainly worth trying by 


anyone who smokes a pipe. The manufacturers claim that it is mad a , 
bright, mild and pure, and we believe their claim is founded on none deserves to be aK above the Shandon Bells Toilet 
ang scape Soap. Its growth IR Ss“ been phenomenal, 
fact, for we have been smoking it for a week or two and we like it. and is based 74 which when thor. 
_ - an oughly known most popular 


IC V CLE ON Soap iv the KON Ali those 
who are way now 
that it is recom: 

LE LES | fort in pation. 
oy Bi a her! Dayton,O which rh S imi- 


Of all the products of their immense establishment 





« for list. icyeles, tatore will 


oes, cee b Moseking. en ing exch ange. notice f iia 
Wy Diff 200 Cycl ~ og to tak , 
ayy Here are my ht on, Pri nearly 
KS Broncho Safety, new, $135. #100. 80 plea ath or 
Am. Rambler, good as new, 125. 8o. toileta PP ac 
Men's Safety, 30 in., ball bearings, new, 90. 33: 175 hes should 


Bay's Safety, 24in., rubber tires, new, 25. 20). 


. f astonish thie 

Look out for the man en begins by saying to which ing, 
he is not a bit superstitious. He is going to tell = oe - 
a ghost story that would make cold chills run up | adver con 





they cas 


not get ould be 


. increas’ Gro it 
Press. | surely L pat many 











D rit it pos- 

sesses stre THE ate R that will 
far exceed v A DE ELIC TE be hoped 
that such may A AFG the largest 
in the world por NG for all. It ia 
sold everywhere, 0 ys! ts If it cannot 
be obtained at your store send 25 cents 
in stamps to the Sauer Jas. S. Kirk & Co.. 
Chicago, Ill, and a cake will be sent by return mail. 

They manufacture Shandon Bells, the only perfume 

Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3. gnter a superb 
CANDY 0x of candy by express, prepaid, east 


The LEADING all-around Camera 


marvelous 


and down the backbone of winter.—De/roit Free taining to be 


rnitwNO LENE 











of Denver or west of New York. Suit 
able for J we sents. Sample orders so- 


licited. one 

Uses regular Dry Plates which are sold everywhere, or Trans- Cc. F. GUNTHER onfection 

Parent Film for 25 to 100 Pictures without reloading. Prices $15 to $50. | _ State ue Chlcago. 
WE DEVELOP AND FINISH THE PICTURES WHEN DESIRED. F, ake the | 

Ve We Make th ci Cc e Cle: ¥ Ma th » So e. 
THE BLAIR CAMERA CO., Boston, Mass., also makers of the KA MA RE 7, | mana 1 Make Best Cigar. Se, each 
and other ae Apparatus. Branches: 208 State St., Chicago. 918 Arch St., Phila. aie Sear teas ware 
NTHONY & CO., Trade Agents, New York. ak sour demir for them. 


H. 
Also sold dd by all Deal all Dealers in Photo Goods. 


MILLER CUB 149 Chambers St.. New York. 
Send for the Hawk-Eye Booklet. KiuMWrHATT, GAIL eS why) la 


Write LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, BANKER AND = , £0 Broadway, N.Y, 





Giticura 


‘a oOoap: 
For OM PLEXIONs 

Bans ouGH HANDg | 

BaBy Humors. | 





WITH PIMPLY, BLOTCHY, 


AD COMPLEXIONS, 
oily skin, Red, Rough Hands, with chaps, painful finger 
ends and shapeless nails, and simple Baby Humors prevented and 


cured by Cuticura Soap. A marvellous beautifier of world-wide 
celebrity, it is simply incomparable as a Skin Purifying Soap, 
unequalled for the Toilet and without a rival for the Nursery: 
Absolutely pure, delicately medicated, exquisitely perfumed: 
Cuticura Soap produces the whitest, clearest skin, and softest 
hands and prevents inflammation and clogging of the pores, the 
cause of pimples, blackheads, and most complexional disfigura- 
tions, while it admits of no comparison with the best of other skin 
soaps, and rivals in delicacy the most noted and expensive of 
toilet and nursery soaps. Sale greater than the combined sales of 
all other sKin soaps. 

Sold throughout the world. Price, 25c. 

Send for “‘ How to Cure Skin and Blood Diseases.”’ 

Address Potter DRuG AND CHEMICAL CORPORATION, Pro- 
prietors, Boston, Mass. 


‘ Aching sides and back, weak kidneys, and rheumatism 


relieved in one minute by the celebrated CuTicuRA ANTI- 











Pain PLASTER. 25¢. 
ALLSOPP'S | 
ALE 


HAND 


BOTTLED BY THE BREWERS IN ENGLAND. 
HIGHEST GRADE IMPORTED. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 179 

E. L. ZELL, Agent, 92 Pear! Street, New York. 





ristianFHoerlem- 


P REWING (ZOMPANY- 


CINCINNATI. OHIO. 
















120 PEARL STREET. 













MoERLEINS ,, 


Narionat Export. 
®) THE QUEEN OF BEERS. 
For Save. EVERYWHERE 


RUNKENNESS 


Melero) -3,7-\-18 FB 


In all the World there is but ONE CURE, Dr. Hainea’Golden Spe- 
elfie, It can be given in a cup of coffee or tea, or in articles of food, 
without the knowledge of the patient, if necessary. ITNEVER FAILS. 
48-page book of Dad free. Address in confidence, 

GOLDEN SPECIFIC CO.,, 185 Race St., Cincinnati, Ohio. 
We clean or dye 


OLD CLOTHES MADE NE ® the most delicate 


shade or fabric. No ripping required. 
Repair to order. Write for terms. We pay expressage both 

ways to any point in the U.S. MCEWEN’s STEAM DYKE WORKS AND CLEAN- 

ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. 6@ Mention PUCK. 134 




















“THE LANDLORD’S TALE.” | 
See page 7 ‘‘Hypnotic Tales,’ by J. L. Ford. 
$1.00. 


50 cents. All Booksellers. 








THE PICTURESQUE ERIE, the Solid Train 


SYMBOLICAL. 
«‘Ach, my, frent, de harp it is romanz, de 
organ it is heestory, de violin it is boetry!” 
‘¢What is the lyre, Professor?” 
‘¢Feektion, sir, ohf gourse.”—Harper’s Bazar. 


UNANSWERABLE LOGIC. 
«Pat, Pat, you should never hit a man when 
he is down!” 
‘‘ Begobs, what did I worruk so hard to git 
him down fer? ”—KXate Field’s Washington, 


IN URGENT NEED. 
BATLEY (in History exam. ). — They say that 
history repeats itself. Ah! if it would but repeat 
itself to me! — Harvard Lampoon. 


It CAN’? BE HELPED. 
TWYNN.— What makes the wealthy people in 
the boxes chatter so noisily? 
TRIPLETT.— Money talks, you know.—7Zhe 
Epoch. ° 











Messrs. Park & Tilford; Acker, Merrall & Condit, and first-class grocers 
keep Lemarchand Boneless Sardines. 





When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria 





Miss ELAINE GOODALE, of Massachusetts, has | 


just married a thoroughbred Sioux Indian. There 


| 
| 





| are still 100,000 old maids in Massachusetts, | 


but Indians don’t venture there very often. — | 


Peckh’s Sun. 


IN THE Swaine 


et 





A pure Virginia plug cut smoking 
tobacco that does not bite the tongue, 
and is free from any foreign mixture. 
More solid comfort in one package of 
Mastiff than you can get out of a dozen 
others. Packed in canvas pouches. 

















A BOTTLE OF THIS SHOULD BE IN EVERY HOME. 


| For Sale by all Druggists, Liquor Dealers, and Grocers, 








FINEST 
SUBLIME 


RAE’S 


ESTABLISHED 
1836. 





“‘THE PERFECTION OF OLIVE OIL.” 


LUCCA OIL 


The very best quality, of uniform standard excellence and absolutely Pure Olive Oil. 


a 
LECHORN, TUSCANY, 


Importers and Agents: FRANCIS H. LEGGETT & CO., New York; JAMES A 
HAYES & CO., Boston; SPRAGUE WARNER & CO., Chicago. ’ 


a 








ITALY. 











FirsT BIRDLET. — How did you like that nice fat early 
worm ? 


SECOND D1TTO.—Oh, it seemed to fill the bill. —Har- 


vard Lampoon. 








Route between New 


York and Chicago, is the only Trunk Line to Chautauqua Lake. 

CHAUTAUQUA LAKE—1400 Feet above the Sea—is the highest, 
handsomest and healthiest navigable lake in the world. Every summer 
it is visited by more noted people than any other resort in America. 

CHAUTAUQUA LAKE has superior hotels, including the new Kent 
House and Sterlingworth Inn at the ideal summer city of Lakewood, 
N. Y., the Hotel Athensum at Chautauqua, N. Y., seat of the famous 
Chautauqua Assembly, and the Grand Hotel, Point Chautauqua, charm- 
ingly situated at the head of the lake. 

CHAUTAUQUA LAKE is described in books and circulars, which 
may be obtained from any of the hotels named, or upon application to 
the Passenger Department of the Erie Railway. 


W. C. RINEARSON, General Passenger Agent, New York. 


251 


| 














fis 








You Know a Good Thing 
when you see 
“‘ That’s evident.” 
Well, call and see 


just received. 
All Grades. 


Gray and Brown. 


them this side 
of the water.” 


Suits to Order, 


$370.00. 145 & 147 Bowery, 
Trousers to Order, 771 Broadway, Cor. gth Street, 
New York. 


$8.00. 


it. 


that special line of 
SCOTCH HOMESPUNS 


Drab, Auburn, 


“‘ Nothing to compare with 


USTICE with her scales is getting to be a good deal of a 


story. — Harvard Lampoon. 













Patent Covers for 
FILI 


By Mail, 90 Cents. 


NC PUCK, 75 Cts. 


Address: “ PUCK,” New York. 








i — 
The Oldest and Best of All STOMACH 
and PUN a cordial as ever made. To be h 


78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


Rs. 
BITTERS, 
ad in Quarts and Pints. 
E, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 

















MOTHER GOOSE ADAPTED. 


LIBER I, ODE I. 
Sing a song of sixpence, but sing it low and soft, 
Four and twenty blacklegs up at Tranby Croft, 
When the Croft was opened people saw a scene 
Not exactly suitable to lay before the queen. 


Yachting makes men hungry, and 
after all, that’s largely what it’s for. 
All hungry yachtsmen, campers, pic- 
nickers and others ought to make a 
general place in the locker and lunch 
basket for a large supply of our deli- 
cious Chicken and 


The prince was in the drawing-room, counting out his 
money, 

(He had a roll of bank notes, which was rather funny) ; 

The baronet was shoving his counters o’er the line 

When up jumped a blackleg and made Sir William sign. 

— Detroit Free Press. 


THE gifted editor of the Atchison Globe says ® P 0 of 
that Senator Peffer’s luxuriant beard covers a ame ates 
weak mouth and chin. It has been noticed that 
the chin is not strong enough to hold itself up in K » ; ofri 

° eep a supply of them in the home refrigerator, too. 
its proper place; but it must be admitted that P PP”) s 
the mouth has wonderful power of endurance.— 
Detroit Free Press. 





A sample can for 25 cents, postage prepaid. 
Partridge, Quail, Woodcock, Grouse, Wild Duck, Chicken, Chicken Liver, Pheasant. 


- a - P.S.—Don’t forget that we make delicious French Soups. 
FAVORITE TRAIN FOR STOCKBRIDGE. 


The Fast Pittsfield Express’ via Harlem Division, New : F d C 
he Fast Ptsld Expres via Halen Divison, New Franco-American oo ompany, 


is a favorite train for Stockbridge. Passengers transfer at 











State Line and drive six miles over delightful mountain road. West Broadway and Franklin Sh ‘eet, New Vork. 
. TION AT PRC AN ORTHOGRAPHICAL POINTER. 
9 A COLLECTION AT CHURCH. | How few people know how to Spel correctly! ‘Take any 
THE REv. Mr. HoGGINs.— Brother Diggs is | mixed assemblage of clergymen, grocers, bank-presidents, 
f . Pies oe =~ of Gre in his | farm-laborers, school-teachers and such folk, and spring a 
a man Of nerve. ere was a cry of fire in AIS | few words like butyl, chandoo, dziggetai, gnathostegite, 


church Sunday, and for a second or two he came lactobutyrometer, manesheet, oligotokous, sacculoutricular, 


near giving way to the panic himself, but he col- Ww ringbolt and yunx on them, and see how many can spell 
~ eS : 8 oe 3 Pé “ ‘ | them correctly — how many can tell what they mean. 
lected his wits and dismissed the congregation. | Yet these words are likely to confront us at any moment 


THE REv. MR. BoGGINS (envious of DIGGS). in the pages of the most entertaining and valuable volumes, 
— this one, for instance,— and, after a brief struggle, knock 


EF'or Residences. e— Collected his wits! Yes; he’s always grumb- | gs out. 
ling about the smallness of his collections. — Such is the danger to which our vaunted ppm 

stat Ties Bisco System exposes the unwary youths and adults of this great 

Detroit Free Press country. Wary youths and adults, however, provide them- 


y : selves with ‘‘ Webster's International Dictionary,’’ and so 
IT looks as if the machines for producing rain would be | avoid the verbal pitfalls which equally well equipped authors 


just about as successful as*Keely's motor.— Boston Post. so often set for unsophisticated readers. 





EVERY married man is a hero to some bachelor.— 
\f you willsend your name and address at once we 


> Eeapoee. will send you facts and figures convincing, of a 


MARRIAGE is the only career for young women and old Good — — which - net you on your 
— Buff " AS investmen per cent. per annum, 
oe and convertible into Cash at any time. For a 


THE NEW BOTANICAL GARDEN ol limited time only can blocks of $50 be re- 















ceived on this basis. therefore, don’t delay, 
will be located at Bronx Park on Harlem Division, New SOLID AS A TAYLOR & RATHVON, Denver, Col.” 
York Central. Thirty minutes from Grand Central Station. ROC Branch Ollice, AMES BLDG. Boston, 
{ °53 














A Lovely spot. Go and see it. 








“—TOr.ET pest Home Remedy | 


for CHAPPED or CRACKED 
HANDS and LIPS, 





against Burns, Cuts, Bruises, Corns and Chafing 
tt I +74 oe for Preserving and Softening ~ Skin, cqpedidlly 
with SMALL CHILDRE 
HERRING & CO., ! BEST REMEDY | zgainst Hemorrhoids (Piles.) 


Nos. 251 & 252 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. hell BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


AXION ELASTIC TRUSS ' axi0N ELASTIC TRUSS. | THIS FUNNY WORLD 


Cures Rupture because it has perfect Adjust- 

me - is worn NIGHT and DAY. Has a N worst case of rupture under all circumstances. 

pau th 2 ° 

¥ which can be changed in < Examination FREE. AS ‘6 PUCK ” SEES IT. 

by the patient to suit the varying condi- LS ee tae ae 

tions of the case. Call and examine. G. V. HOUSE MFG CO., | PRICE, 30 Cts. BY MAIL, 35 Cts. 


Please mention this paper. (PaTENT ALLOWED.) vee Broadway. » Bow York City. 233" | 


Lm Ta BERGER & WIRTH GQLIEs EW YORK &3 LEIPZ|G Comte LONDON cris 


















SHAPE and SIZE 

















A man in lowa invented 2 a safety brake to stop ONE OF THE FINEST. | GENERAL BUTLER denies the report that ue 
a runaway horse. He tried it on his peaceful OFFICER PHALEN.— Crime is on th’ increase. | is going to give a souvenir New Orleans spoon 
animal and scared it so it ran away, threw the His.Cousin GRADY.— It is thot. | with each copy of his book. — Rochester Post- 


inventor out, smashed the buggy into kindling 


: : OFFICER PHALEN.— But fwhat shtumps me, Express. 
wood, and has n’t been seen since. He says now, ' 


: é : is fwhy thaves should hov sich a priference for aa SEEN. om : 
he will give the invention to any man who will y P RAPID ‘TRANSIT FOR LAKE MAHOPAC 


binches. : ; : 
return his — ‘t Free 2 " ‘ : | Seven trains for Lake Mahopac, leave Grand Central 
a . — —— His Cousin GRADY.— Fwhat meks ye think Station, via Harlem Division of New York Central every 





Try the New York Central's Saturday ‘‘ Limited” train | they hov a priference for binches? day, except Sundays. Delightful resort, one hour and 
for Saratoga. Leaves Grand Central Station at 1:40 P. M., OFFICER PHALEN.— Oh, nothink. Only — thirty-five minutes from N New York. 
Cue Saratoga 6:10 P. M. thim binch warrants. Yez’d be surprised, Grady, 





om Gee, Sth Edition. | 2t th’ traymenjus soight av thim lately ! — Prison fo | C K | N CG SS 
Mirror. 
SHORT SIXES _ ee nn en 


THE London Punch is fifty years old. This may account | 


Stories to be read while the candle burns. for the flavor of some of its jokes.—Boston Post. | FROM 


By H. C. BUNNER, Editor of PUCK. : PTE one 25 Cts. 30 Cts. 


THE POPULAR SARATOGA LIMITED. 
Tilustrated by C. J; ay Taylor, F. Opper, 8S. B. Griffin. ’ 3 ‘ : . i er b 
236 pp., 16mo. In paper, 50c. In boards, $1.00. Leaves Grand Central Station via New York Central & Pp y 
Mailed on receipt of price. Hudson River Railroad every Saturday at 1: ads P.M. Fast | Copy Mail. 
‘RREES aeRO 


THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, N.Y. — time. Splendid service. 














PUCK. 
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1) NATIVE POTENTATE. — It the white stranger does not open his _2) MR. SKIVERS (trader, from Saginaw, Mich.).— Take this 
box, and give Chief Wabango a present, he shall Sel nice pair of ear-rings, Chief—I ‘ll tie 'em on for you. 
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i ‘ P . - 4) ‘‘Wow! Whoop! If the white conjuror will take off his 
3) Look re er ca et Aside.) I've noting devil-boxes, he can have Chief Wabango’'s golden 
set em to go off in jest three minutes armlets— Chief Wabango desires to return to his Kraal! 
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ct aunts take back an article 6) “Send some ot our friends around, Chief; no 


trouble to show goods 


AN ALARMING ADVENTURE IN CENTRAL AFRICA. 





